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& To virtue if these Tales persuade ey 
*€ Our pleasing toil is well well repaid.” 


Cale Bearing. 
AN AMERICAN TALE OF REAL LIFE, 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘ TALES OF THE FIRESIDE.” 


Ah, that deceit should bear such gentle shapes, | 


And with a virtuous visor hide deep vice. 
SHAKSPEARRE. 


| from the eyes of the lovely and innocent Mrs. 


Elton; let her dream on. I differ from 


you, and shall be secret as the grave about it. 


My motto is, 
*¢ Tf ignorance be bliss, 
Tis folly to be wise ;”’ 
and I hope you will follow my example.” 
Here, for the present, ended the conversa- 


tion; and it was observed by all the garrison 


that the arrival of Mrs. Elton had created a 


It was on a cold and tempestuous night, in little holy-day among them, for she was all life 
the month of January, 1824, that the young and! and gaicty ; and Captain Elton was as joyous 


lovely wife of Captain Elton arrived at the 
cantonment erected at Michilimackinac, where 
he had been stationed for the last three months, 
according to his account, ** the most miserable 
of men, at being thus separated from all he 
held dear on earth—his fuir and faultless 
bosom-friend, his beloved Caroline.” These 
were the expressions he was continually ap- 
plying to his absent wife; and finding, as Ae 
said, he could no longer live without her, com- 
missioned a friend, who with his own lady was 
soon to be at M—, to bring Mrs. 


Elion with 
him. 


There were persons stationed at this 
military depot, who could not help sneering at| 
what they termed * his empty and deceitful 
words ;” and two ladies who witnessed the. 
meeting between the Captain and his wife 
were so shocked at the affected display of 
overjoyed tenderness on his part, that, in dis-| 
gust, at-his dissimulation, they quitted the 
apartment where it took place, one of them 
suying, as she closed the door, “ poor thing! 
she has litde idea what a false wretch her’ 
husband is ; she is a sweet looking creature, 
and I pity her from the bottom of my heart.” 

* So do 1,” replied Mis Barlow, “ and think 
it would be perfectly proper to inform her of, 
his baseness.’ 

“ Who could have the heart to tell her such. 
a tale ?”? said Mrs. Heartwell, ‘‘ not I for one; 
we are so much indebted for what happiness 
we possess, to the ignorance we are in respect- 
ing the conduct of our own husbands—per- 
haps—that it would be crue! to tear the mask 


as the day was long, and had ceased to be the 
unhappy, guilty looking wretch that he used 
to be—at least so said the amiable and sensible 
Mrs. Barlow. Things went onin this way 
for a week or two, when the above mentioned 
lady felt so irritated at the idea of Mrs. Elton 
being cheated into so much happiness, that in 
justice to her love of truth and fidelity, she 
could restrain her tongue no longer. Hearing 
Caroline warbling her favourite song of * Home 
sweet home,” one day, she softly entered the 
room, seated herself, and looking Mrs. Elton 


earnestly in the face, said to her, 


** You appear to be very happy ; have youne 
sorrow of any kind whatever ?” 

‘© None, madam ; I am in health ; I have lost 
no friends ; I have a thankful heart, and above 
all, one of the best of men for my husband.’ 

“Indeed ! and do you really believe Captain 
Elton to be a good man?” 

“] do, indeed, madam,” said Mrs. Elton, 
and every one that knows him thinks so too.”’ 

‘Perhaps you may be mistaken on this sub- 
ject; there are persons in this place who 
think your husband far from being a correct 
man, and Lam one of the number.’ 

‘Good heavens ?” said Mrs. Elton, drop- 
| ping from her fingers the infant’ ’ robe she was 
embroidering—*“ good heavens! what could 
'my dear Henry have «one, to call out such 
remarks! Do tell me, my dear Mrs. Barlow, 
for my heart beats so, I believe it will burst. 


[am all fear and astontshinent—speak ! and 
‘tell me quickly.” 
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meke any excuse to sleepin my room to- night, 
I will give you ocular proof of bis baseness.’ 

Poor Caroline clasped her hands together. 
and raising her eyes to heaven, exclaimed, 
“ Who should be trusted now, when one’s, 
tight hand is perjured to the bosom !” 

“If this be true,” szid she. throwing the 
little robe from her lap, and bursting into tears, 
“ if this be true here ends my happiness for- 
ever !” 

* It is awful]? said the canting Mrs. Bar- 
low, “very awful indeed! and all I can say 
about it is, that Captain Elton is a very aw/u/ 
man.” 

** How can I make any excuse to goto your, 
room to-night ?”? said Mrs. Elton. 

“ Oh! it is the easiest matter inthe world,’ 
replied her dear, prudent. judicious friend. 
** My husband will not be at home to-night, and 
you can sleep in my room ; I'll pretend to your 
husband that I am afraid to be left alone, and 
he will of course consent for you to stay with 
me” 

“I hate pretences and deceptions,” said 
Garoline ; “1 never practised either of them in 
my life.’ 

“ But this once you will, though, just to find, 
out what a villain your husbend is.” 

“ O certainly,” said Mrs. Elton, withasmile 
of bitterness, “ it will be such a pleasant dis- 
covery to make; you know it is certainly a 
delightful thing to be made supremely mise~ 
rable for the rest of my days.” 

** Here comes Captain Elton,” said Mrs, 
Barlow ; ‘don’t let him see you are vexed—, 
Im off "— 

* What is the matter, Caroline ?” 
husbend (as he observed traces of tears on her 
cheek, which was unusually pale) “you look 
as yen had lost all your friends.” | 

And so I belicve I have,” replied she,’ 
wih difficulty restraining her tears. 

* Indeed !”? said Captain Elton, 6 why, have 
you heard any bad news? what is it ? speak, 
my dear girl!” 

“ IT have indeed heard the worst news that I 
could possibly hear; but do not ask me to! 
repeat it, Henry. Some other time I'll tell 
you, but not now.” 

All the persuasions and caresses of the ap. 
parently doting husband were bestowed in vein 
upon the obsitinately silent and unhappy wife 
From the latter she appeared to shrink. with 
a feeling of dislike, that shocked Captain Elton 
inexpressibly. Ashe observed, that, after she 
had had any conversation with Mrs. Barlow, she 
was more sullen and unhappy than at any other | 
time, he told her that be should interdict any | 
further acquaintance wehher. This iriitated’ 
the temper of the otherwise amiable Caroline, 
and she was now constantly with the destroyer 
of her peace. It appears that Mrs, Barlow) 
had informed the poor, deceived and deluded, 


said her, 


‘duty, by tears, coldness 


' , 
fon s room. 
line palpitated, as if it would burst from her 


‘I cannot now, for T fear your husband will! wife of Captain Elton, that before she arrived 
feturn before I get through; but if you can, at the ce 


antonoment, the affections of her lus- 
band had been estranged from her by the wile 


'ofone of the soldiers, a very pretty, but deycn- 


erate and worthless woman; thitshe h d very 
frequently been seen going toand coming from 


his quarters ; that she wore articles of dress 


| much more expensive than any of the officers’ 
wives; and that Captain Flin was suspected 
of providing ber with all her finery. —This, the 
reader may imagine, was novery pleasant news 


for a fond and faithful wife to hear, but which 
had been related to her with such an appcar- 
ance of probubility, that, however much aguinst 
her will todo so, poor Caroline was compelled 


to believe it, but had not yet any positive proof! 
as Lieutensnt Barlow hid postponed his inten- 


ded absence from the cantonment for a few 


> days longer; during which time the distress, 


doubt and suspense in which Mrs. Elton’s 
mind was kept, brought on a slight lever, 
which, though nothing serious, alarmed her 
husband, who, ina state bordering on madness, 
wondered. or affected to do so, what could have 
occurredto make his beloved wife so miserable. 
At lust Lieutenant Barlow went on his short 


‘excursion, and Caroline agreed to pass the 
night in the apartment of his wife, contrary to 


the express wishes of Captsin Elion, who 
strongly suspected Mrs. Barlow of being at the 
bottom of all the trouble between Caroline and 
himself. All his remonstrances were thrown 


away upon his wife. who no longer respected 


her unworthy husband ; and being young, and 
‘her judgment not ripened by years and expe- 
rience, she had adopted the worst method in 
the world to recal him to the path of virtue and 
and obstinacy.—The 


“green eyed monster” had found his way to 


her heart, and was gnawing ut it with all the 


fury imaginable. 
The evening of the dey on which Lieutenant 


Barlow dep arted proved fine, anda clear full 
;moon, showed distinctly all the objects sur- 
rounding the cantonment, with its grand and 
beautiful scenery. Caroline Elton seated her- 
self at the window of Mrs. Barlow’s room 
wrapped in a cloak, for the night was a cold 
one, and watched with intense anxiety the 
movements and persons of the different officers 
and soldiers. She was soon joined by Mrs. 
Barlow and Mrs. Heartwell, the latter bitterly 
condemning the conduct of the former, tn thus 
creating misery between the before happy 
Captain Elton and his wife. She earnestly 
dissuaded Caroline from her intended purpose, 
but at her earnest desire remained to see the 
result. 

About nine o’clock the soldier’s abandoned 
wife was seen crossing the parade slyly, but 
with rapid motion, and with great caution 
entered the apartinent adjoining Captain El- 
Phe heart of the unhappy Caro- 


bosom ; but she could not speak, grief having 
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deprived her of the power of utterance. 
Burlow was the first to break the silence by | 
saying, 

“ What do you think now, Mrs. Elton; was | 
I not correct in the stiteinent { made {” 

“ Alas! yes, too correct for my peace. 
would to Heaven I knew it not !” 

“1 told you I thought you had better not 
investigate the matter too closely,” said Mrs. | 
Heartwell; “you had better have been advised | 
by me. I often think of the vulgar adage of, 
‘What the eye cannot see the heart cannot 
rue ;? and, as I know that though men accuse, 
us of frailty, they are full as frail themselves, | 
I never watch the movements cf my husband, | 
or tempthim to commit fresh sins by asking’ 
him questions. I would rather be ignorant 
of how he is engaged when absent from me. | 
than to compel him to resort to falsehood to 
conceal his faults.” 

“ Well,” suid Mrs. Barlow, “for my part, I 
used to watch mine, til I was convinced he 
was the most virtuous manin the world. Now 
I give myself no trouble about him; if I bad 
discovered that he was a sinner, | know J should 
be tempted to tear his eyes oul.” 

*+ My husband is culled a very honest, faith- 
ful, uptight man; end yet, if 1 were to find, 
him tripping in this way,” said Mrs. Heort-! 
well, “* lL would neither tear out bis teeth, hiir.! 
nor brains-—-on the contrary, I would leave 
him inthe full possession of all his faculties, 
with the reasonsble hope that if I was kind,) 
patient, forbearing to him, and silent on the 
subject of his indiscretion. | should at length) 
strengthen the chain that held my truant, and! 
by degrees draw him gently back again.” | 

“ [ shall never have that trouble,” said Mrs. | 
Barlow, because it is well known that my hus-| 
band is so faultless, so correct, and so faithful! 
to me, that I cannot doubt nim for a moment. | 
] heard, too, that his conduct is so much es-| 


} 
! 
1 


| 
! 


Mrs.!room; let us observe them closely—and see ! 


there comes your husband, too—look, Mrs. 
iKlion ! O the villain 1” 

“ That’s not [lenry,”’ said Caroline ; © that’s 
not my husband” 

“ No!” said Mrs. Heartwell, very calmly ; 
it is yours, madam, turning to Mrs. Baviow ; 
“itis Lieutenant Barlow, and he seems very 
fond of her too” 

* My husband! screamed Mrs, Barlow— 
“ fet me go; let me go, Mrs. Heartwell! I'll 
raise the house ;—fire! murder! O, I'll be the 
death of them !” 

* Aud I will fly to my cear injured Henry,” 
said the delixhted Mrs. Elton “ and on my 
knees humbly ask him to forgive me for my 
unjust suspicions.” 

he moral of this story is too apparent to 
need further comment, as it will be seen thata 


too earnest desire to afflict others, together 
‘with a disposition to pry into their affairs, will 


be apt to involve outselves in calamity; and 
that persons of this habit of mind, often fall 
deservedly into the pit they intended for their 
neighbours. 





FROM THE PHILADELPHIA MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 


Cie Wouse on the Cliff. 


On the morning of a fine day, in the spring 
of 1819, I embarked in a Durham-boat, at 
Easton, Pa. for Philadelphia. I passed my 
time pleasantly in listening to the songs and 
anecdotes of the boatmen, and viewing the 
beautiful and sometimes suvlime scenery pre- 
sented on either side. At one place, the 
shores receded with a gentle upward slope, 
until they attained the importance of hills, 
looking blue in the distance ; at anotaer they 
stood proudly up looking upon the fresh-bloom- 
ing lowlands. But in one particular place, the 
»pearance was as if a mountain, by some 
powerful convulsion, had been severed in the 


bed 


ticemed and admired at the cantoument, that midst ; for the lofty precipices on each side 
he is considered an example for the officers 5’ were about the same height, and the project- 
in short, he is a pattern husband, and none of jy, crags appeared as if they had once articu- 








your gay deceivers.” 

Poor Mrs. Elton sat crying, ready to break | 
her heart. Mrs. Heartwell tiied to prevail! 
upon her to go to bed, but declaring she could) 
not sleep, she resolved to sit up till the worth-) 
less woman had left her husband. Mrs, Bar-| 
low observed that she was determined to see| 
the affair out, and would stay there too; and! 
Mrs. Heartwell, out of compasssion to the! 
unheppy Caroline, remained to check, if pos- | 
sible, the unmerciful remarks of Mrs. Barlow, 
who observed, 

“If my husband had been at home he would 
have been a restraint upon the conduct of 
Captain Elton; for it has been said that the 
worthless woman that visits him is sure to go 
to the adjoining room whenever Barlow is 
absent. QO, the wretch! If it were I that was 
served so, I’d raise the whole garrison—but 
see, some one is stealing out of the servant’s 





‘lated, as a geological anatomist would say. 
The river there grew narrower in the chan- 
nel, and dashed, and foamed, and roared among 
a thousand rocks that interrupted its course. 
Such passages are called falls ; and, according 
to the hyperbole of the boatmen, the boats 
rush through them at the rate of “a mile a 
minute.” Many of the rocks are overflowed 
by the water, especially at the time of freshets. 
These would cause the wreck of many a poor 
men’s hopes, but that their situations are 
marked by a line of poles that have been erect- 
ed on them, and which wave the red flags of 
warning. In passing these falls, the heaving 
waves occasion much difficulty to the boat- 
men, dashing over the sides cf the boat, and 
demanding the constant labor of its conductors 
to prevent their becoming overwhelming 
According to my remembrance, not many 


j houses overlooked the river, but 1 noticed one 

















that I must particularize. It stood on the 
Pennsylvania shore, immediately on the brow 
of one of the opposite cliffs I have mentioned, 
and it seemed so small that you might have 
imagined an eagle had flown off witha cage, and 
placed it there, to build its nest in. 
to be acquainted with the history of that house, | 
and therefore—no longer delaying the reader 
with description—I will hasten to iis relation. 
In the army under the command of Wash-, 
ington, at the time of bis retreat through New- | 
Jeisey, was acaptain Samuel Bailey. He was 


a native of Trenton, young, brave, skilful and | 
enterprising—a thorough patriot. Before he' 


entered the army, he had plighted vows witha 
young lady of his native place—one endowed 
with all the qualities, both of spirit and per- 
son, that constitute true loveliness. Her name 
was Elizabeth Gardiner. Her father had been 
one of the first victims of the war, leaving his 
widow and only daughter, with all the timidity | 


natural to woman, to suffer the vicissitudes of} 
s+ the time that tried men’s souls.” ‘he death) 


of Elizabeth’s father, and the dangers Incident 


marriage; and when the retreating army was 
forced to abandon Trenton, they parted with, 
each other, with a sadness that seemed omin- | 
ous of approaching misfortune. 

When the Hessians entered Trenton, they) 
considered the flying Americans as harmless | 
as if disbanded, and resigned themselves to ev- 
ery species of dissipation. One of their ser- 
geants, named Baum, quartered himself atthe 
house of M:s. Gardiner, and exercised a high 
authority in regard to hiscomforis, The lone| 
widow would have bad to endure even greater | 
impositions than she did, had it not been that 
the sergeant took a particular fancy to Eliza- 
beth, in consequence of which, whenever she 


was in his presence, his nature appeared less| 


rude than usual, and his whole behaviour as- 
sumed acast woilerfully sentimental. These 
manifestations of partiality became more stri- 
king every time Elizabeth appeared before him, 
until, at last, he openly avowed his feeling and’ 
became lavish in his efforts to obtain her fa- 
vor, Being uniformly repulsed, he soon grew 
violent, and, at one time, he muttered a hint 
of employing force if he should find entreaty 
of noavail. Elizabeth and her mother were 
so well acquainted with the course of the war, 
that they were greatly alarmed by this threat ; 


although they hoped that military discipline | 


possessed sufficient authority to prevent a sub- 

altern puting such a threat into execution, 
Baum became more importunete daily, but 

Elizabeth remained the same as at first. Con- 


cluding, at last, that she would never be won, 


over to his purposes, he resolved to remove 
her to some place where she would be beyond 
the cognizance of his superiors. With this 
view, he sought and obtained permission to 
select twenty men, and keep a watch over the 
adjacent country. He seon conformed these 


1 happen | 


t spread its bare twigs thickly around. 
to the station of the captain, had deferred their | 
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|men to his designs, by persuading them that 
| Mrs. Gardiner had a large quantity of specie 
concealed in her house, and promising to di- 
vide it among them asthe reward of their ser- 
vices. Having gained this point, he devoted 
un entire day to the discovery of a situation 
suited to his purpose. He bent his course up 
ithe banks of the Delaware, for some miles, 
‘when he arrived at the opposite cliffs descri- 
‘bed in the commencement of my narrative. 
The Pennsylvania side seemed most secure, 
land hetherefore crossed the river. He then 
divided his men, and despatched them up and 
down along the shore, in quest of a proper 
place of conceaiment. In the mean time, he 
| ascended, with some difficulty, the jutting 
crags, and was delightfully surprised on find- 
ing, about ball -way trom the ground to the top 
(of the chff, 1 fine spacious cave, extending 
‘backwards into the rocks about twenty feet. 
Phe entrance was almost entirely obscured by 
a wild biier that sprang up from the earth in 
a crevice, and, climbing from pvint te point, 
It was 
precisely appropriate. He returned to the 
opening immediatcly, and, by the preconcerted 
signal of the shrill-sounding fife, recalled his 
companions. ‘lhen, recrossing the river, he 
jmarched back to ‘Trenton. 

The next evening Mrs. Gardiner and Eliza- 
beth were sitting by the fire-side, reviewing 
the behaviour of sergeant Bauin, when a Hes- 
sian woman planes the room. Addressing 
Elizabeth, she said :— 

** | came to see, Miss, if you a’nt the young 
ilady that has been looking to the sick woman 
‘down yonder on the river shore.” 

** Do you mean old Mrs. Williams ?” inqui- 
‘red Elizabeth. 

* 1 don’t know her name,” answered the wo- 
man, * but her house is just at the foot of your 
igarden.”’ 
| © Thatis Mrs, Williams. 
‘do you bring from her ?” 

“ Why, I was just going by the door, when 

a little boy ran out and told me his grandmo- 
‘ther was very sick, and asked me to go in and 
‘see her. Aundso, when [ went in, I did find 
the old woman out o’ sorts; and she wanted 
me to come up here, and ask you if you 
‘could'nt throw your cloak over you, and come 
down there a minute. So lL told her besure I 
would do a trifle of that kind, and L came up 
here right away to tell you.” 

** My dear,” said Mrs. Gardiner, ** I hard- 
ly think it proper you should venture out after 
dark. You know the soldiers are always strag- 
'gling about, at this time; and, besides that, 
it is cold and stormy to-night. Still it seems 
a pity that the poor old woman should suffer 
while her friends are so near.” 

“ T think, mother, I had better go,” replied 
Elizabeth, I could not sleep a moment all night, 
if 1 were to think of her being sick and alone.” 

“* Well, then,” rejoined the mother, ** yon 
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may get my clozk as wellas your own, for 1} 


must go with you.” 

* No, no, my good madam,’ 
man, * I’m sure you had better keep to the 
house. 
back with Miss, for she thought you would not 
fancy her coming alone. So if you please, 
madam, I’ll go with her myself.” 

Elizabeth persuaded her mother to remain 
at home; then after saying she would soon re- 
turn, she wrapped her cloak around her, and 
departed with the woman for the house of 
Mrs. Williams. 

“Tis a wonderful raw night, Miss,” ob- 
served the woman, as they walked down the gar- 
den. How I should hate to cross the river.” 

* Cross the river!” exclaimed Elizabeth, 
“* what made you think of that ?” 

* Nothing—only as 1 felt the cold wind, 1 
thought it would blow colder off shore. And 
then it’s so dark, and there’s so much ice in 
the river, that it would be rather a tough pull, 
and a dangerous one, too, | think,” 

‘“ There is no doubt,” said Elizabeth, * but 
it would be a freezing voyage. However, it 
would be impossible to cross now, for Wash- 


‘province of the empire 


}9 


“ Aye, indeed, that I have!” was the an- 


swer; and Elizabeth knew the voice of Baum ! 


said the wo-| A tremor seized her whole frame, and she 


swooned in his arms. 
I promised the old woman to come| 


( 


(Concluded in our next.) 
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THE TRAVELLER. 


** He travels and expatiates as the bee 
** From flower to flower, so he from land to land.”” 


——————— ——————— —_———$$—$—$— ——_ A ES 


Russian Hanuers. 

An amusing anecdote, illustrative of Rus- 
sian Manners, is told by a gentleman who has 
recently travelled in the north of Europe. An 
‘officer in the prime of manhood, of high rank 
‘in the Russian army, was appointed by the Em- 
/peror Alexander to the command of a remote 
On his artival at the 
chief town of his government, he was visited 
by the nobility and great officers of the district, 
and among the rest by a certain Count, whom 
_he recognized as one of his old classmates ata 
‘military school, where they had parted in hos- 
tility on account of an insult received by the 
‘Count, which he had not courage to resent. 





ington stripped the Jersey shore of boats, when! Of all the visitors this Count was the most 


he passed over, two or three weeks ago.” 

* Not of all the boats, either,” answered the 
woman. 

* Why, do you know of any left ?” 

“ I’m not going to tell you that, Miss, so 
you needn’t ask me.”’ 

Elizabeth could not refrain from laughing ; 
the woman spoke with so much gravity about 
circumstances apparently of such little inte- 
rest toeither of them. But the Hessien ap- 
peared vexed, on being laughed at, and re- 
torted in rather a predictive tone ;— 

** People sometimes laugh when there’s no 
occasion. If you happen to cross the river to- 
night, you'll fisd out whether there are any 
boats left or not.” 

They had just passed from the garden gate 
to the shore, as the woman spoke thus; and 
her tone and manner so startled Elizabeth, 
that she instantly stopped, saying :— 

“Tam obliged to you for your company, 
ma’m, so far; but you will please permit me 
to proceed alone. lam used to be treated 
with respect.” 

Scarcely had she uttered these words, when 
a powerful arm seized her round her waist, 
and, ere she could utter a scream, a strong 
hand was compressed forcibly on her lips. 

“ That's tight,” exclaimed the treacherous 
Hessian, “ off with the impudent baggage ! 
off with her !” 

Elizabeth struggled, but in vain. 
carried swiftly away ; and soon heard the hum 
of voices ata little distance. She made ano- 
ther effurt to cry out, but it was useless, for 
she was quickly convinced she was among 


She was) 


,overpowering in his civiliies. Meeting the 
lor 

Governor as one whom he had never seen be- 
fore, he endeavored to give the impression 


\that they had always been stranvers to each 


other. To his new ruler he spoke as if he had 
no remembrance of his person or name, and 
played his part so well, that the former was al- 
most convinced that the youthful quarrel had 
escaped his recollection. Knowing, however, 
the duration of a Russian resentment, the Go- 
vernor prudently resolved to be upon his 
‘guard. Swill everything continued to procecd 
smoothly, and the smiles and civilities of the 
Count continued to be lavished upon his old 
enemy, and nothing occurred to awaken sus- 
picion or to cloud their mutual courtesies. At 
‘length the Count appointed a day for giving a 
great fete at his castle. This castle was sit- 
uated on a rough and difficult tract of country, 
protected by mountainous defiles, yct but a 
few miles distant from the head quarters of 
the Governor. To his castle his Excellency 
was invited to attend the feast, which was to 
ibe adorned with all the splendors and magnifi- 
cence of the Russian noblesse. He accepted 
the invitation, but after he had done so, was 
| visited by certain doubts as to the sincerity of 
his host, notwithstanding the complete obili- 
'vion to which a period of twenty years had ap- 
parently consigned the resentment of the 
Count. He took the precaution therefore to 
order a body of dragoons, twenty of whom 
should be provided with stirrup-leathers or 
leather thongs to follow him privately,and when 
the clock should strike nine, to close around 
the castle while the subaltern officer in com- 


| 





foes, by their asking her bearer, on hearing his; mand proceeded to report himself to him, 


fooisteps, if he had secured his prize. 


wherever he might be. ‘To this officer his or- 
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dets were strict. No matter when, how, or/sure of the high bred Governor was impertur’- 
about what, the Governor might be engaged able. He had now asked the hand of every la- 
when the clock struck ning, the officer must be in the room, but one whom he had purpose- 
in his presence, and ready to receive his com- ly omitted till the last, for she was the luveli- 
mands, After giving these orders the Gov- jest of them all, and had a sweet and compas- 
ernor repaired to the fete. He was received) sionate expression of countenance, and did not 
with great politeness, and greeted with every join in the general laugh, and looked as if 
demonstration of respect. The halls were, she could not have the heart to wound the feel- 
decked with oriental magnificence. Barbary! ings of a slave. ‘To this lady he now adven- 
pearl and gold were literally showered upon ced and begged that she would honor him so. 
the splendid draperics of the ample halls, and much as to be his partner in the merry ring. 
the dresses of the ladies glittered with jewelry. She consented, and he had just led ber to com- 
Rich music, formed by a concert of horns, [on| mence the waltz, when, as his features were 
which each performer is taught to sound only! beginning for the first time, to assume an ap- 
a single note, so that there must be as many pearance of anxiety, the clock struck nive. 
performers as there are notes in the gamut, in He listened a moment—he heard nothing—his 
order to play a single tune, and an immense features grew derker—he listened again, and 
number to compose a band} was pouting forth the heavy tramp of a dragoon’s footsteps greet- 
in inspiring harmony. Piumes were noddingt ed his ear. Presently, in matched the fierce 
bright eyes were glancing, gene:ous wines and whiskered subaitern, taking his way straight 
were sparkling, every thing was in accordance’ through the bevy of ladies and gay novlemen, 
with festivity and joy. Scill the Governor ob-) who shrunk from him in breathless silence, he 
served that all of the guests, wheiher ladies or. proceeded to his master, and making his mili- 
noblemen, not one was present who was not tary salute, awaited his orders, Then. tor the 
connected by blood or marriage with the lord first time, the Governor’s manner changed 
of the castle. He gave himself up to the fas- entirely. His shout rang loud and fice. 
cinutions of the scene, however ; enjoyed the ‘* Let no one leave the castle, guard every gate. 
splendid arrangements ; suffered himself to Let twenty dragoons advance with their wesp- 
! be led from the grand saloon to the library ; ons tothis room.” ‘Then turning to the aly 
from the library to the picture hall; from the who consented to dance with him, he commi- 
picture hall through the variety of apart- ted her to the charye of an officer, to be led to 
nents which had been prepared for the gratifi- her carriage and sent home with the greatest 
cation of a refined and luxurious taste, until, respect. For the rest of the company, ladies 
at length, he observed, that of those who had and gentlemen, they were stripped by the 
attended him there were only six who remain- dragoons and flogged without reserve with the 
ed, all the nearest bluod relations to the Count. stirrup leathers. After undergoing this dis- 

His ease of manner continucd, and he mo- cipline, they were compelled to dance till 
ved forward with them toward the cabinet of supper time, for the gratification of the Govern- 
minerals, when, as he was passing through a'or, who had already been exiorted by thei 
smaller apartment the doors were suddenly to go through the same exercise for their own 
shut and fustened, and himse!f seized and bound particular amusement, After the dance was 
ai once, without the slightest notice of the in-|/ done, the Governor departed telling the com- 
tention. His doubt then became a very uiisat-, pany that he hoped they were satished wiih 
isfactory certainty. The Count then procisim- their entertainment. 




















ed bis hatred, reminded him of their ancient) =e... 1 
quarrel, and proceeded, with the assistance of REISCHELLANEOUS. t 
his kinsmen, to strip bis enemy and to inflict f 
au severe Magellation upen his naked back. ** Varietywe still pursue, ; ‘ 
Afier gratifying their malignity with this in- ** In pleasure seek for something new. ¢ 
fliction, the Count and his kinsmen directed | Suits at Baw bd F 
their guest to return to the dancing room, and)” Wits a ‘ 
cisplay his disgrace to the company by dancing Copied from an Almanack printed | 153, at Newport, RE. a 
till supper time. The Governor, who had not; If you design Happiness to yourself by the ) 
from the first betrayed the slightest expres- Improvement of your Estate, let me advise 8 
sion of suffering, walked with a firm step, and you to avoid Suits at Law; If you engage in c 
in a manner not the least confused, to the ball one you put yourself into a House of Correc- ) ¢ 
room, znd eccosting one of the ladies desired tion, where you must labor stoutly to pay your : t 
the honor of her hand for the dance. The la Fees. There were two Lawyers very passion- 
dy only laughed in his face. He tried another ately pleading their Ciients’ Causes to their 
and another with the same success. ‘The great Satisfaction; when the Cause was done, q 
shrill voice of female derision, and sneers, and the Lawyers came out of Court and hugged fi 
jests and ridicule, were heard throughout the! each other. The Clients, much admiring at ; tl 
apartmen{ 3 ‘coward and cowskin,’ and a va-)their Behaviour, one of them asked his Law- | t] 
riety of other juxtapositions, were bandied yer how they could be friends s6 soon. “ Lush ce 
‘y avout with great alacrity. Suill the compo-| man,” saith the Lawyer, * We were never : 
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Foes, for we Lawyers are like a pair of Shears 
if you ofien themand frull them down, they seem 
to cut one another, but they only cut that which 
cometh between them.” 





Basiness. 

Readers, perbaps you never heard of a boy 
who took a stint, (as the phrase is now cast,) 
i» mow three acres of grass, in as many days! 
Presuming you have not, we will relate it. 
(Jn the first morning he viewed the field.— 
Pooh! (said he,) I can mow it in two days, so 
he played that day. The next morning he 
looked at it again, and after scratching his 
head and ruminating a short time on the sub- 
ject, he came to the conclusion, * that if he 
worked right smart,” be could accomplish the 
task In one day—so he spent that day as he 
had the day before. On the morning of the 
third and last day, he arose late and it was near 
ten o’clock before he reached the field. Af- 
ter casting his eyes over it, he began to doubt 
whether he could accomplish his task in one 
day ; the ficld looked considerably larger than 
it hud the day previous. He stretched him- 
selfunder a shadytree, to reilect upon the 
subject; presently he heard the dinner horn, 
It was noon! He jumped up—swung his 
scythe over his shoulder, and turned his face 





homewards, muttering to himself that he 
* wan’t agoing to kill himself, if the grass ne-| 
ver got mowed ; and he’d be darn’d to darna- 
tion, if there was a man in the six counties| 
that could mow that confounded big piece of 
meadow in one day, and for his part he} 
should’nt try it.’ So after eating his dinner, 


he went to play as usual. 
! 





A Sailor's description of Hunting.—Going to) 
see my father the other day, he ax’d me totake | 
a voyage a hunting with him. So when the 
swabber had rigged the horses, they brought 
me one to stow myself on board of—one that | 
they told me was in such right trim, she would! 
xo as fast on any tack as a Faulksome cutter. 
So I got aloft, and clapped myself athwart ship. | 
and made as much way as the best on ’em ;! 
and to the windward of a grave} pit, we espied 
a hare at anchor; so we weighed and bore 
away, and just as I had overtaken her, my/ 
horse came plump ashore on a rock, the back- 
stay broke, she pitched me over the forecastle,| 
came keel upwards and unshipped my shoal | 


der, and hang me if [ever sail on land priva-| 
teering again.” 





Praying for Rain.—A clergyman being re-, 
quested by some of his patishioners to pray! 
for rain, said he would do any thing to oblige! 
them, but é would o¢ of no service as long as! 
the wind continucd inthe same quarter. ow. ! 
ever, having obeyed the wish of the people, be 
was told by the beadle as he went out, thot uy 
heavy shower was coming on. © 1 Aofte not,’’} 
said he, * for L have not érought my wmdbreda.”') 
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P LITERARY PREMIUMS. 

The Publisher of the Runa, REPostToRyY, desirous 
of rendering the next volume still more worthy than the 
present, of the liberal patronage the publication has 
received, and still continues to receive, offers the follow- 
ing Premiums :— 

For the best Original Tale, TEN DoLuars ; 

For the second best, a complete set of the Repository, 
elegantly bound and gilt; 

For the best Original Poem, not exceeding eighty 
lines, TuREE DOLLARS; 

For the second best, a set of Sturm’s Reflections, 
bound and gilt. 

Communications intended for the prizes must be di- 
rected (post paid) to William B. Stoddard, Hudson, N.Y. 
and forwarded previous to the first of May next—each 
enclosing a sealed envelope of the name and residence 
of the writer, which will not be opened, except attached 
to a piece entitled to one of the prizes. The merits of 
the pieces will be determined by a Committee of Literary 
Gentlemen selected for the purpose. 

3° Publishers of papers, with whom we exchange, will 
confer u favour by giving the above a few insertions. 








The Bower of Taste-—Mrs. Ware, the Editor of this 
Miscellany, has made a new arrangement in her Bower ; 
it is to contain double the number of pages as formerly, 
to be issued semi-imonthly instead of weekly, and also 
to be furnished quarterly with an original engraving. 
The first number of the second volume of the ** Bower 
of Taste,” published Jan, 3d, surpasses any previous 
one of the work, both in matter and appearance, being 
embellished with a beautiful lithographic plate, designed 
to represent a scene in ** The Novice,” an interesting 
and well written ** Sketch,” the first of a series of 


sketches, one of which we presume will enrich each suc; 
ceeding number of the volume. 
MARRIED, 


In this city, on the 17th inst. by the Rev. Mr, Cook, 
Mr. Josiah St. John to Miss Caroline Tompkins. 

On the 15th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Loomis, Mr. Charles 
Hf. Hildreth to Miss Caroline Adsit. 

At Claverack, on the 20th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Sluy- 
ter, Mr. Timothy T. Crandell to Miss Sarah C. Mallory, 
both of this city. 

In New-York, James G. Brooks, one of the Editors of 
the New-York Courier, to Mary Elizabeth, daughter of 
the late John Aikin, Esq. of Dutchess County. 

In New Brunswick, N. J. Mr. Nathan Freeman, to the 
celebrated Mrs. Elsie Whipple. 


DIED, 

In this city, on Thursday the 15th inst. Mr. Jasos 
Warner, jun. of Canaan, aged 24 years. 

On the same day, Mr. William Hl. Allen, aged about 
27 years. . 

On the 12th inst. Mrs. Prudence Turner,aged 88 years, 
formerly of Situate, Mass. 

On the 18th inst. Mrs. Betsey Haws, wife of Mr. John 
Haws, ia the 59th year of her age, 

In Athens, on Saturday morning last, Mr. John Shaw, 
in the 3lst year of his age. 

In Catskill, on the 14th inst. Mr. Henry Ashley, aged 


51 years. 


lu Philadelphia, on the 12th inst. the Rev. John Ches- 
ter, D. D. Pastore of the second Presbyterian Church, in 
the city of Albany. 

In Philadelphia, on the 11th inst. Mrs. Phebe Jenkins, 
in the 77th year ofher age, formerly of this city. 

At Farmington, Northington Society, Conn. on the 
Tth of December last, after an iliness of only five davs, 


| vir, iuos Robbin : aged $3 years. 
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And 


| And 
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POETRY. | 








FROM THE TIMES AND LITERARY WRITER. 





you heard her words like voices thato’er the wate;s 
creep, 


| Or like a serenader’s lute that mingles with your sleep. 


had an earnest intellect—a perfect thirst of mind, 

a heart by elevated thought and poetry refined, 

she saw asubtie tint orshade with every caselene 
look, 


| And the hidden links of nature were familiar as a book 
' She’ 


smade of those rare elements that now and the: 


appear, 


| As if removed by accident unto a lesser sphere, 
| Forever reac hing up and on, to life's sublimer thing 


TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE REV. As if they had been used to track the universe with ees 


JOHN CHESTER, D. D. 


* They set as sets ihe morning star, which goes 
Not down behind the darkened west, nor hides 
Obscured among the tempests of the sky, 

But melts away into the light of heaven.” 


On Zion's holy walls 

Is quenched a beacon-light, 
In vain the watchman calls— 

* Sentry! What of the night *” 
No answering voice is here, 


sleep ¢ 


| 
| 
| 


Say—does the soldier 
O yes—upon the bier, 
His watch no more to keep. 


Still is that Heav’n touched tongue, } 
Pulseless the throbbing breast, 
That voiee with music strung, } 


Forever put to rest. 
To iest? A living thought, 


THE FORGET ME NOT. 


There is a little modest flower, 
To friendship ever dear, 

Oh! plant it on my humble bed, 
And strew it oer my bier. 


Let not the dark sepulchral yew 
Its sombre branches wave, 

But let that little fragile flower 
Alone grow on my grave. 

No sculptured marble e’er shall shew 
My long and lowly home: 

That little fragrant, bumble flower 
Shall mark my silent tomb. 


Then shall my grave by this be known 
A little smiling spot, 

A mound thick cover'd with the flower, 
That says ** forget me not.” 





Undimm’d, unquench d he soars ; 
An essence, spirit-wrought, 
Of yon immortal shores. 
Peace to thee! Man of God! 
Thine earthly toils are o'er, 
‘}he thorny path is trod, 
Thy Shepherd trod before.— 
Full well he kept his word— 
‘© I'm with thee to the end, 

* Fear not! Lam the Lord, 
‘Thy never failing friend !” 
We weave no dirge for thee, 
it should not call a tear 
To know that thou art free; 

Thy home—it was not here 
Joy to thee! Man of God ! 

Thy wearying race is run, 
Le ushvinking thou hast trod 

Death's vale,—The prize ws won! 


VIATOR. 





FROM THE TOKEN FOR 1829. 
A PORTRATIT. 


BY N. P. WILLIS. 

She was not very beautiful, if it be beauty’s test, 
To match a classic model when perfectly at rest ; 
And she did not look bewitchingly, if witchery it be 
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_ ENIGMMAS. 


“ And justly the wise man thus preached to us all, 
* Despise not the value of things that are small. % 


Answer tothe PuzzLeEs in our last. 
PuzzLeE 1.— Because he gives up as king. 
Puzz_L¥ 11.—Because he is always a (hin king. 

NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
A puzzle for the Bible Class. 
One morning little Josephine 
Thus to her Grand-Ma, said 
I’ve read the Bible every line, 
And noted what I read.— 
Weil done my dear! the Matron cries 
Then you can quickly name 
The Book and chapter wherein lies 
Four times twelve verses, just the same. 
That I can do the maid replies 
Yet no one else can name 
The single chapter wherein lies 
Thirteen verses just the same. 
II. 
Why are a certain kind of shoes 


like the folks in 


winter ? 





‘lo have a forehead and a lip transparent as the sea. 


The fashion of her gracefulness was not a followed rule, 


An her effervescent sprightliness was never learned at 
school; 
And her words were all peculiar, like the fairy’s who 


spoke pearls, 


t] 
Pane 

Ath 
at this office. 


-s — 


= Persons wishing to subscribe for the 5th volume of 
1e Repository, can be supplied with the previous num- 
We have now on hand and for sale, the Ist, 3d and 


volumes One Dollar will be given for the 2d volume 





And ber tone was ever sweetest mid the cadences of girls. | 


Said 1 she was not beautiful? Her eyes upon your sight 1. 
Broke with the lambent purity of plan etary light,— | 
nd an intellectual beauty, like light within a vase, 


thes 


etl every line with glory of her animated face. 


mind with sweets was laden, like a morning breath 
i June | 
ke ah harme 


ony, like dreamings 
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